
Verities Prince of Tyre . 

«lhk trade > 

£'.why,I cannot name but I fhall offend. 

naineTc/ ^ offendcd wi *- h :t * dc > P leafe you to 

£i.How long haue you bene of this profcflion f 

Afar Erefince I can remember. 

or£foS'' g0t °°' ClbyaUnS * WCre y° u 3 § a ^r at flue 

M*r.YL irlier too fir, if now I be one. 

Li why ihehoufc you dwell inproclaims you to beacrea- 
ttuc of laic • / 9 

M ar. Doe you know this boiife to he a place of fuch reforr 
and will come into it ?I hcare fay you are of honourable parts’ 
and the Goucrnor ofehis place. 1 * 

Xc Why, hath your principal! made knownc vnto you, who 
lain? J 

Afar. Who is my Principall ? 

p*Why your bearbe woman, fhe that fets feeds and rcotes 
of fhame and iniquity. O you haue heard fome-thing of my 
power, and fo (land aloft for more ferious wooing, but 1 pro- 
reft to thee, pretty one, my authority fhall not fee , thee, or elfe 
looke ftindly vpon thee; come bring me to fome prinate place, 
came, come. 

Afar-.U you were borne to honour, fhew it now.ifput vpon 
you , make the iugement good , that thought you worthy of 
it . ... . 

Li Ho w’s this ? ho w’s this ? fopie more, be fige; 

Afar. For me that am a maide , though moft vngentle T’er- 
tuue hauc plac’d mee in this Stic, where fined came, difeafes 
haue bene foldc deeier then Phyficke, O that the gods would 
fee me free from this vnhaiiowd place, though they did change 
me to themcaneft bird thatflicsi’ch purer aire. 

Li. 1 did not cbinke thou couldft haue {poke fo well, Inere 
dreampt thou couldft ; had I brought hither a corrupted mind, 
thy fpeech hadaltered it, hold, heere’s gold for thee, perfeuer in 
that cleare way chon goeft, and the gods ftrengthen thee 

Mar 









Perales Prince of Tfre. 

Afar.Tbe good Gods perferue von. t 

Lr. For my part,! came with no ill intent, fot to me the verie 
doercs and window'es ftuour vilely , fare thee well, thou art a 
pecce ofvertue, and I doubt not but thy training hath bin No- 
ble, hold , heere’s more gold for thee, acurfevpon him, dye bee 
iike a theefe, chat robs thee of thy goodneffe, if thou doft hearc 
ftom me, it (hall be fot thy good. 

£ suit. I befeech yout hon our, one pecce for me, 

Xi.Auant thou damned dore-keeptr, your houfe but for 
this virgin that doth prop it; would finke andouer-whelmc 
you. Away. 

Boult. H jw’s this ? we muft take another courfe with you ?i f 
your peemfh chaftity, vvliich is not worth a breake-fift in the"' 
cheapeft Country vnder the coape, fhall vndoe a whole houle 
hold, let me be geldcid leke a fpaniell, come your waies 

Mar Whither would you hane me ? 

Boult. I muft haue your mayden- head taken off, or the com- 
mon hangman fhall execute it, come your way, wce’l haue no 
more gentlemen driuen away, come your wayes I fay. 

Enter Bauds 

'Baud. Hew how, what’s the matter ? 

B»uh, Worfe and worfe Miftris, fhe hath hetre fpokn holy 
words to the Lord Lyfimdcbns. \ 

"Band. O abhominable. 

Beulr.He makes our profefTon as it were to ftinkc before the 
face of the Gods 

£4«d.Marry hang her vp for euer. 

Boult. The Nobleman would bauq dealt with her like a No- 
bleman, and (he fern him away as coideas a Snow-ball, faying 
his prayers to©. 

take heraway yfe her at thy pleafure, crackc the 
glafle of her virginity, & make the reft male- able. 

Boult.hni if fhe were a thornier pecce of ground then fhee 
is fhe fhall be ploughed. 

Afar.Huke, harke, you Gods. 

Baud, She coniures, away with her, weald ihe hadneucr come. 

within 
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